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suffer in the stinking dungeon there, for satiating their
hunger without worshipping the Lord. Perhaps I may die
of thirst, but who on earth can escape death. One should
not care so much for this dirty body which is doomed to
perish. How many torn clothes have I not discarded. Just
like that a man discards this mortal coil and enter a new
body. No I will not touch the water at the moment. I have
taken births several times because I failed to worship
Sankara with all my heart.11 To end the misery of samsara,
Sankara had to be praised. So concluding he prayed,
"May Neelakanta who pervades the entire universe
save me. May the one fond of Sama veda, one who is beyond
maya and yet deludes people with maya protect me. May
the lord from whose left Vishnu and from right Brahma
emanated and who has neither beginning nor end be of
solace to me . May He whose very thought drives away
sins and confers salvation bring comfort to my tormented
soul':. Thus meditating on Neelakanta he shed tears of joy.
Light showers occured and the steadfast hunter closed his
lips tightly lest drops of rain water should enter his mouth.
Providentially pangs of thirst ceased to trouble him.
He suddenly got up and took bath in the river close
to Vayulinga. He collected some water in his mouth,
plucked some bilva leaves and took some tasted pieces of
meat and offered them to the Linga in his own crude way.
Completely surrendering himself to the Lord he was
happily moving about in the forest. Not a day passed
without Siva puja and no moment was spent without His
thought, Days, weeks and months rolled on.
Several Sages arrived at Sri Kalahasti one evening for
pradosha puja when Lord Siva desired to show the intensity
of the hunter's devotion to the Sages. A tremor occurred
and the roof slabs began to fall. Seeing this the sages ran
away from the temple. But Kannappa stood there deeply
concerned about the safety of the linga. He thought that the